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mefs-room,  and  there  Captain  Boyd  came  up  and  fpoke 
to  them.  (The  converfation  was  not  admitted,  as  Major 
Campbell  was  not  prefent  at  it.)  They  then  went  out 
together,  and  witnefs  left  Captain  Boyd  at  Lieutenant 
Deivar's.  In  about  twenty  minutes  after  he  was  call- 
ed on  to  Vifit  Captain  Boyd  ;  he*went  and  found  him 
fitting  on  a  chair  vomiting  ;  he  examined  his  wound, 
and  conceived  it  a  very  dangerous  one  ;  he  furvived  k 
but  eighteen  hours  ;  he  (laid  with  him  till  he  died, 
during  which  time  he  got  gradually  worfe  till  his  dif- 
folution. 

On  his  crofs-examination,  he  ftated  there  was  fome- 
thing  irritating  in  Captain  Boyd's  manner  of  making 
the  obfervation  alluded  to  ;  fo  much  fo,  that  he  con- 
ceives Major  Campbell  could  not  confiftent  with  his 
feelings  pafs  it  over  ;  but  if  a  candid  explanation  had 
taken  place,  he  does  not  conceive  the  melancholy  event 
would  have  occurred. 

John  Hoey  dated,  that  he  is  mefs-waiter  of  the  2 1  ft 
regiment,  and  was  fo  then.  He  remembers  the  night 
this  affair  took  place  ;  knew  Major  Campbell  and  Cap- 
tain Boyd  ;  he  faw  Major  Campbell  that  night  in  a 
room  where  he  was  waihing  glaffes  ;  Major  Campbell 
had  quitted  the  mefs-room  about  fifteen  minutes  ;  as 
Major  Campbell  was  coming  up  ftairs,  Captain  Boyd 
was  leaving  the  mefs-room,  and  they  met  on  the  ftair 
head  ;  both  went  into  the  mefs  waiter's  room,  and 
there  remained  ten  or  fifteen  minutes,  when  they  fepa- 
rated.  Prifoner,  in  about  twenty  minutes,  came  again 
to  witnefs,  and  defired  him  to  go  to  Captain  Boyd, 
and  tell  him  a  gentleman  wifhed  to  fpeak  to  him  if  he 
pleafed  ;  he  accordingly  went  in  fearch  of  Captain 
Boyd  ;  he  found  him  on  the  parade  ground  ;  he  deli- 
vered the  meiTage,  and  Captain  Boyd  accompanied 
him  to  the  mefs-room  ;  no  one  was  there,  and  witnefs 
pointed  to  a  fmau  room  off  it,  as  the  100m  the  gentle- 
man was  in ;  he  then  went  to  the  mefs  kitchen,  and  in 
eight  or  ten  minutes  he  heard  the  report  of  a  shot ; 
thought  nothing  of  it  until  he  heard  another  ;  he  then 
went  to  the  mefs-room,  and  there  saw  Captain  Boyd, 
and  Lieutenants  Hall  and  M'Pherfon  ;  Captain  Boyd 
was  fitting  on  a  chair  vomiting  5  Major  Campbell  was 
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gone,  but  in  about  ten  or  twelve  minutes  he  came  te- 
the  room  where  witnefs  was  wafhing  fome  glafTes  ;  Ma- 
jor Campbell  afked  for  fome  candles,  he  got  a  pair  and 
brought  them  into  the  fmall  room  ;  Major  Campbell 
{hewed  the  witnefs  the  corners  of  the  room  in  which 
each  perfon  flood,  which  diftance  meafured  feven 
paces  ;  he  never  faw  Major  Campbell  after,  until  a 
week  ago,  though  witnefs  never  quitted  the  regiment, 
and  retained  his  employment. 

John  M'Pherson  ftated,  that  he  is  Lieutenant  in  faid 
regiment ;  knew  Major  Campbell  and  Captain  Boyd  ; 
recollects  the  day  of  the  duel  ;  on  the  evening  of  that 
day,  going  up  ftairs  about  nine  o'clock,  he  heard,  as 
he  thought,  Major  Campbell  fay — on  the  wrord  of  a 
dying  man,  is  every  thing  fair  ?  He  got  up  before 
Captain  Boyd  replied  ;  he  faid,  Campbell,  you  have  hur- 
ried me,  you  are  a  bad  man.  Witnefs  was  in  coloured 
dothes,  and  Major  Campbell  did  not  know  him,  but 
laid  again,  Boyd,  before  this  ftranger,  and  Lieutenant 
Hall,  was  every  thing  fair  ?  Captain  Boyd  replied,  0 
no,  Campbell,  you  kno*w  I  wanted  you  to  wait  and  have 
friends.  Major  Campbell  then  faid,  Good  God,  will 
you  mention  before  thefe  gentlemen,  was  not  every 
thing  fair ;  did  you  not  fay  you  were  ready  ?  Captain 
Boyd  anfwered,  yes*,  but  in  a  moment  after  faid,  Camp- 
bell, you  are  a  bad  man.  Captain  Boyd  was  helped  into 
the  next  room,  and  Major  Campbell  followed,  much 
agitated,  and  repeatedly  faid  to  Captain  Boyd,  that  he 
(Boyd)  was  the  happieft  man  of  the  two  :  I  am  (fays 
Major  Campbell)  an  unfortunate  man,  but  I  hope  not 
\  bad  one.  Major  Campbell  afked  Captain  Boyd  if  he 
forgave  him  ;.  he  ftretched  out  his  hand,  and  faid,  I  for- 
give you — I  feel  for  yon,  and  am  fure  you  do  for  me. 
Major  Campbell  then  left  the  room. 

Duncan  Denvar,  Adjutant  of  the  regiment,  who  was 
with  Capt.  Boyd  for  fome  time  after  he  was  wounded, 
was  produced  to  fhew  Capt.  Boyd's  firm  conviction  he 
would  die  in  confequence  of  that  wound,  in  order  to  let 
in  his  declarations  then  made  as  evidence  ;  but  Capt.  Boyd 
not  having  (before  him)  expreiled  such  a  conviction* 
that  evidence  failed. 
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Surgeon  W.  S.  Nice  was  produced  to  the  fame  pointy 
and  likewife  failed. 

William  Patterson,  Colonel  of  the  21  ft  regiment,  was 
produced  to  the  fame  point,  and  alfo  failed. 

George  Sutherland,  Quarter  Mafter  of  faid  regiment, 
was  produced  to  the  fame  point  ;  he  ftated  he  faw  him 
ten  minutes  before  he  died  ;  he  was  in  bed,  agitated 
with  pain,  in  his  fenfes,  but  rolling  in  the  bed  ;  he  did 
not,  however,  fay  to  him  he  thought  he  was  dying. 

Upon  this  a  fpecial  verdict  was  directed  to  the  jury 
to  inquire  whether  Capt.  Boyd  ten  minutes  before  his 
death,  and  under  the  circumftances  ftated,  mud  or  muft 
not  have  known  he  was  dying.  After  fome  fhort  deli- 
beration, they  found  for  the  affirmative  of  this  iffue— ~ 
(That  he  must  have  knonvn  it.)  The  declarations  were 
then  admitted,  but  none  could  be  proved  within  that 
fpace,  except  his  afking  for  Major  Campbell,  and  fay- 
ing, M  Poor  man,  I  am  sorry  for  him" 

John  Greenhill  was  produced  merely  to  prove  that 
Major  Campbell  had  time  to  cool  after  the  altercation 
took  place  ;  in  as  much  as  he  went  home,  drank  tea 
with  his  family,,  and  gave  him  a  box  to  leave  with  Lieu* 
tenant  Hall,  before  the  affair  took  place. — Here  the 
profecution  clofed. 

The  defence  fet  up  was  merely  and  exclufively  as  to 
the  character  of  the  prifoner  for  humanity,  peaceable 
conduct,  and  proper  behaviour  ;  to  this  feveral  officers 
of  the  higheft  rank  were  produced,  who  vouched  for  it 
to  the  fulleft  extent,  namely — Col,  Patter* on,  of  the 
2 1  ft  regiment,  Gen.  Campbell,  Gen  Graham  Ster- 
ling, Capt.  Macpherfon,  Capt.  Menzies,  Coi.  Gray, 
and  many  others,  whom  it  was  thought  unneceiTary  to 
produce. 

The  learned  judge  charged  the  jury  in  a  moft  able 
manner,  recapitulated  the  evidence,  and  explained  the 
law  on  the  fubject  moft  fully  and  clearly.  The  jury 
retired,  and  in  about  half  an  hour  brought  in  a  verdicr, 
Guilty  of  murder,  but  recommended  him  to  mercy,  on  the 
score  of  character  only.  He  was  fentenced  to  be  execut- 
ed on  Monday,  but  refpited  to  Wednefday  fe'ennighf . 


PREFATORY  REMARKS 

To  the  following  Letters y  dated  London,  September  7,   1808. 

"  A  GENTLEMAN  of  high  respectability  in  this  c\tjf 
c<  has  requested  me  to  publish  the  letters  of  the  late  uufor- 
(i  tunate  Henry  A.  Campbell,  Esq.  ;  and  through  his  influence, 
"  I  have  obtained  the  original  letters  which  passed  between  Ma- 
"  jor  Campbell  and  his  wife,  a  few  days  previous  to  his  exe-cu- 
"  tion,  with  one  to  his  friend,  and  a  copy  of  the  Memorial  from 
(i  Mrs  Campbell  to  the  king.  Two  of  the  letters  were  written 
"  by  Major  Campbell,  after  the  duel ;  one  to  his  confidential 
i(  friend,  E.  Thompson,  Esq  St  James',  London  ;  dated  Cbel- 
**  sea,  July  10,  I8O7,  several  months  previous  to  his  condemna- 
((  tion,  wherein  he  forcibly  describes  his  agitated  state  of  mind, 
«c  and  the  secret  and  corroding  grief  this  unhappy  event  had  in- 
(i  volved  him  in,  which  he  can  no  longer  endure,  and  determines 
4<  to  make  a  voluntary  surrender  of  himself  to  the  offended  laws 
*'  of  his  country,  and  magnanimously  suffer  for  the  benefit  of  his 
4<  countrymen,  who,  he  observes,  "  seemed  intuitively  possessed 
44  with  a  mania  for  duelling."  The  other  letter  of  Major  Camp- 
"  bell  is  to  his  wife,  dated  only  the  day  previous  to  his  execu- 
&i  tion,  and  which  he  continues  writing  and  dating  from  hour  to 
*£  hour,  until  within  a  few  moments  of  his  exit.  The  senti- 
"  ments  and  style  of  this  letter,  evince  the  writer  to  possess  a 
i(  highly-cultivated  mind,  and  a  susceptible  heart,  capable  of 
**  feeling  the  most  exquisite  happiness,  as  well  as  the  most  pun- 
<{  gent  sorrow  He  depicts  with  lively  sensibility,  his  frenzied 
u  and  unhappy  state  of  mind,  occasioned,  not  so  much  by  the 
4<  terrors  of  a  speedy  death,  as  by  the  consciousness  of  produc- 
"  ing  the  demise  of  his  friend  Capt.  Boyd  ;  and  involving  in  ca- 
lamity his  young  and  beautiful  wife,  Eliza  Campbell,  for 
u  whom  he  evinces  the  most  lively  affection.  His  reflections  on 
£J  his  approaching  awful  dissolution,  are  solemn  and  appropri- 
"ate;  and  delineated  by  a  feeling  heart,  chastened  by  judg- 
a  ment,  and   enlivened  by  a  brilliant  imagination. 

"  The  letter  of  Mrs.  Campbell  to  her  condemned  husband  in 
"  prison,  and  the  memorial  to  the  king,  petitioning  his  lifer 
"  impress  us  in  the  most  lively  manner  with  that  unfortunate 
'"  lady's  sufferings,  and  amply  convince,  that  she  must  have 
w  possessed  from  nature  an  intuitive  genius,  which  a  liberal 
<c  education  perfected.  Her  style  is  pathetick  ;  but  the  poignan- 
"  cy  of  her  grief  hurries  her  into  many  exuberances,  and  some 
"  biting  philippicks  against  the  judiciary  of  her  country. 

"  The  memorial  breathes  the  most  touching  expressions  of 
i(  sorrow.  No  one  but  a  person  in  her  unhappy  situation  could 
"  exhibit  sentiments  so  exquisitely  alive  to  the  miseries  of  her 
**  situation.  The  love  she  bears  her  hnsband,  stimulates  her  to 
u  plead  with  forensick  eloquence  to  the  king  for  his  release  :  her 
"  arguments  are  good,  and  impressively  couched.  We  deeply  re- 
"  gret  that  this  elegant,  accomplished  and  beautiful  woman, 
"  should  plead,  and  plead  in  vain ;  but  in  her  particular  case, 
u  not  even  kingly  authority  could  avert  the  decision  of  the  courts 


LETTER  from  Maj.  Campbell  to  E.  Thompson,  Esq.  dated 

CHELSEA,  July  29,   1807, 
MY  DEAR    FRIEND, 

YOU  have  probably  already  heard  by  publick 
rumour  of  the  unfortunate  duel  which  took  place  be- 
tween Capt.  Boyd  and  myfelf ;  but  you  know  not  the 
wretched  ftate  of  mind  this  unhappy  affair  has  brought 
upon  me.     I  now  live  with  my  family,  under  a  ficti- 
tious name,  in  the  prefence  of  her  I  love,  and  my  chil- 
dren.    Under  the  goadings  of  an  agonized  mind,  how 
differently  do  things  affect  us  !     The  wife  of  my  ba- 
fom,  my  fecond  felf,  her  in  whom  I  had  placed  all  my 
earthly  happinefs,  my  fupreme  good  ;  and  my  lovely 
children,  whom  even  Grangers  could  not  help  loving  ; 
how  endearing,  how  affectionate,  have  they  been,  and 
I  how  happy  !     When  I  had  obtained  leave  of  abfence 
for  a  few  days  from  the  army  and  the  turmoils  of  the 
camp,  how  has  my  heart  expanded  with  exultation  and 
pleafure,  when  feated  around  my  fire-fide,  at  the  greet- 
ings of  my  wife,  and  the  cherub  fmiles  and  innocent 
prattle  of  my  children  !    how  charming  have  been  our 
little  family  meetings,  and  how  much  intereft  have  I 
excited  in  my  auditory,  when  I  have  defcribed  a  bat- 
tle fought  and  won  for  our  fovereign  !     When  I  have 
pourtrayed  the  fallen  adverfary,  writhing  with  agony, 
amidft  the  blood  flowing  from  his  own  wounds,  and 
with  uplifted  eyes  petitioning  for  mercy,  the  feelings 
of  my  family  have  been  affected  unto  tears,  at  the  dif- 
trefTes  even  of  an  enemy  !  And  fometimes,  too,  when 
my  own  efcapes  from  danger  has  been  the  theme,  what 
divine  pleafure  and  exultation  would  be  depicted  on 
their  countenances  !     Dear   Senfibility  !    fource  inex* 
hauftible  of  all  our  pleafures,    all   our  woes  !    thou 
hadft  taken  up  thy  abode  in  my  happy  family  ;  and  I, 
fiend  that  I  am,  by  this  wanton  duel,  fuffer  all  the 

pangs  thou  canft    poffibly  inflict   : My   wife,  my 

children  too  !  O  God,  thou  haft  fuffered  me  to  fill  up 
the  meafure  of  my  own  wretchednefs,  and  of  theirs. 
The  ftrict  obfervance  of  a  foolifh  and  criminal  puncti- 
lio of  falfe  honour,  has  involved  me  in  this  miferable 
fituation, 
Capt,  Boyd  was  a  man  highly  and  defervedly  re* 
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fpected  by  all  his  brother  officers,  for  his  probity,  brave- 
ry, intelligence,  and  gentlemanly  conduct  ;  but  by 
none  more  than  by  myfelf.  You  will  doubtlefs  re*d 
with  feme  intereft  a  detail  of  events  which  preceded 
and  occafioned  this  fatal  duel  :  The  following  (as 
nearly  as  my  agitated  feelings  will  allow  me  to  think) 
are  the  facts  : 

On  the  23d  of  June,  1807,  the  21ft  regiment  (in 
which  Capt.  Boyd  and  myfelf  were  officers)  was  infpect- 
ed  by  General  Ker,  after  which,  all  the  officers  dined 
together.  At  about  8  o'clock,  when  Gen.  Ker  and 
mo(t  of  the  officers  had  retired,  I  obferved  to  Capt.  Boyd, 
that  Gen  Ker  had  publickly  corrected  and  cenfured  me 
that  day,  before  the  whole  regiment,  refpecting  a 
particular  mode  of  giving  a  word  of  command  ;  men- 
tioning how  I  gave  it,  and  how  the  general  corrected 
me.  Captain  Boyd  obferved,  neither  was  correct.  A 
trifling  altercation  enfued  ;  and  Captain  Boyd  faid  in 
rather  an  irritating  manner,  that  I  was  decidedlywrong 
according  to  Dundas ;  to  which  I  retorted,  "  I  think 
""not,  Sir  ;  but  even  if  I  am,  Dundas  is  not  infallible  ; 
•*  I  have  read  moft  of  the  bed  authors,  both  ancient 
*'  and  modern,  on  Military  Tacticks,  and  feveral  of 
"  them  treat  on  this  particular  point.  The  late  King 
cc  of  Pruffia  likewife  publifhed  a  fmall  Military  Tract, 
€t  and  I  recollect  is  very  explicit  on  this  point,  and  de- 
**  cidedly  again!!  you.  Thus,  Sir,  I  have  the  fanction 
**  of  high  authority  to  fupport  my  own  opinion  of  the 
<c  correctnefs  of  my  pronouncing  this  order  ;  nor  was 
<*  Its  impropriety  ever  quefiioned  by  any  one,  till  Gene- 
*'  ral  Ker  and  yourfelf  thought  fit  to  cavil  at  it ;  but, 
*'  Sir,  give  me  leave  to  fay,  the  oppofite  opinions  01 
if  two  individuals  can  weigh  little  againft  the  high  au- 
"  thority  I  have  quoted." 

Captain  Boyd  replied,  M  We  have  nothing  to  do, 
"  Sir,  with  the  King  of  Pruffia,  or  his  Tracts,  or  any  oth- 
6i  ers  you  refer  to.  The  King,  our  matter,  has  exprefT- 
"  ly  ordered  Dundas  to  be  our  guide  ;  and  you  know, 
*'  as  well  as  any  man,  that  you  are  decidedly  wrong 
ce  according  to  him."  I  replied,  "  /  doubt  t~hot  muck." 
Captain  Boyd  then  faid,  "  You  know  it  better  than  Ji  Sir^ 
4(  take  that  as  you  please" 


E.  THOMPSON,  Esq.  n 

Having  previoufly  had  my  feelings  irritated  by  Ge- 
neral Ker,  which  were  no  doubt  heightened  by  potent 
libations  of  wine,   I  conitrued  Captain  Boyd's  lait  ex- 
preiilon  as  a  kind  of  defiance,  ana  immediately  left  the 
room,  determining  initantly  to  lend  him  a  challenge.    I 
went  home,  under  this  impreffion,  and  when  I  ordered 
my  fervant  to  produce  writing   implements,   my  wife 
obferving   me  lomewhat   agitated  requefted   to  know 
the  caufe.     I  anfwered,  that  a  merchant  in  London, 
who  had  a  large  part  of  my  funds  in  his  poiTeffion, 
had  unexpectedly  failed  for  a  laige  amount,   and  that 
it  was  neceilary  immediately  to  write  to  my  attorney. 
1  wrote  and  lent  the  challenge  to  Captain   Boyd,  re- 
quelling  an  interview  at  the  mefs-room,  in  thirty   mi- 
nutes, without  feconds.    To  this  place,  at  t}ie  time  ap- 
pointed,  I  repaired,  and  in  a  few  moments  Captain. 
BuyJ  entered.     He  accolted  me  with  politenefs,   and 
faid,  "  I  am  ready,  Sir,  to  attend  to  the  bufinefs  which 
brought  me  here;"    and  immediately  after  obferved, 
"  1  think,  Major  Campbell,  this  has  been  too  trifling 
an  altercation,  to  have  produced  fo  ferious  confequenc- 
es  ;    it  will  tarnilh  both  our  names.     The  blood  of  a 
Britifh  officer   mould  flow  freely  in  battle,  whilft  at- 
tacking the  enemies  of  his  King  and  country,  but  never 
in  righting  a  brother  officer.     You,  Sir,   in  the  paffion 
of  a  moment,  have  addreiTed  to  me  language,  which 
you  knew  there  was  but  one  way  for  the  honour  of  a 
foldier  to  anfwer.     I  lament,  Sir,  for  both  our  lakes, 
that  you  have  been  t^ius  hafty.    J  am  confident,  had 
you  taken  the  advice  of  any  of  your  noble  relations, 
that  they  would  not  have  deemed  it  neceiTary  for  you 
to  have  taken  thefe  coercive   meafures  ;  but,   Sir,   I 
came  here  to  fight,  not    to  harangue.     I  am  ready." 
To  which  I  replied — "  Captain  Boyd,  I  never  doubted 
your  bravery  ;  but  before  we  commence,  I  mult  fay,  I 
think  you  the  aggreiTor.     You,  Sir,  at  prefent  may  not 
be  aware  of  the  irritating,   and  I  may  fay  menacing 
manner  in  which  you  pronounced,  *'  You  knew  it  better 
than  I9  Sir,  take  that  as  you  please."     And  although  I  la- 
ment as  much  as  you,   that  the  heart  of  a  Britifh  officer 
fhouid  be  pierced  by  the  fteel  of  a  Briton  ;  yet  in  the 
prefent  cafe,  1  think  even  yourfeif  cannot  but  jultify 
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my  procedure.     1  never  knowingly  give  an  infult,  nor 
will  I  receive  one  from  any  man  with  impunity.     My 
noble  relations,  Sir,  as  you  term  them,  would  rather 
fee  me  a  corfe,  than  have  my  name  coupled  with  cow- 
ardice and  infamy  !    And  I  mud  fay,  Captain  Boyd, 
your  own  impetuous  conduct  has  involved  us  both  in 
this  unhappy  dilemma.     As  an  officer,  Sir,  I  could  not 
permit  any  gentleman  perfonally  to  addrefs  me  in  the 
language  you  did,  without  refenting  it  as  a  man  of  ho- 
nour. "     Captain  Boyd  then  faid,  "Campbell,  to-mor- 
row you  will  think  different  of  this  :  I  feel  a  prefenti- 
ment  of  death  ;  and  although  awful,  it  is  not  terrify- 
ing.    When  I  am  no  more,  Campbell,  your  feelings 
will  be  lacerated  with  the  keeneft  remorfe  ;  but  un- 
availing then  will  be  your-forrow.     You  would  give 
worlds  to  reanimate  with  exigence  the  lifelefs  corpfe 
you  once  flyled  friend.     Though  on  the  brink  of  dif- 
jfolution  myfelf,  I  cannot  but  pity  that  exquifite  mifery 
you  will  endure,  when  reafon  fhall  ufurp  the  place  of 
wild  contending  pailions  ;  when,  alas  !  too  late,  you 
reflect  that  you  have  cut  off  in  the  prime  of  life  and 
uiefulnefs,  with  all  "his  imperfe&ions  on  his  head," 
that  friend,  who  in  a  juft  caufe  has,  and  would  again, 
fpill  his  blood  for  the  prefervation  of  his  murderer ; 
fevering  from  my  wife  and  family,  their  only  protector* 
their  bed  friend-— and  giving  in  exchange,  a  widowed, 
bleeding  heart,  and  the  proud  contumely  of  a  wicked 
and   pitileis  world.      Diftrac"Ung  thought !     Be  thou 
merciful  then,  and  quickly  make  me  ceafe  to  think  !   I 
am  ready— Proceed,  Sir."     I  gave  him  the  choice  of 
weapons ;  he  preferred  piftols :  diftance,  the  extremi- 
ties of  the  room.     We  loaded,  and  exchanged  wea- 
pons,    By  mutual  agreement  I  turned  up  a  guinea  to 
determine  the  firft  fire,  and  chance  decided  in  my  ad- 
verfary's  favour.   We  took  our  ftations.    Captain  BGyd 
then  faid—"  Are  you  ready  ?"  "  Yes."    He  fired,  and 
the  ball  juft  grazed  my  left  cheek,  and  paffed  through 
the  cape  of  my  coat.     I  put  the  fame  queftion  to  him, 
and  received  the  fame  anfwer,  and  immediately  fired. 
Captain  Boyd  gave  a  violent  fpring,  and  exclaimed 
faintly  "Campbell,  I  am  a  dying  man."     "Then," 
iaid  I,  "  on  the  word  of  a  dying  man*  is  every  thing 
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fair  ?"     A  gentleman  came  into  the  room,  when  Cap- 
tain Boyd,  replied — "Campbell  you  have  hurried  me, 
you  are  a  bad  man."     You  may  poflibly  conceive,  but 
I  cannot  defcribe  my  feelings,   thus  to  have  my  dying 
adverfary  addrefs  me.      I  hoped  he    might   not  have 
heard    my    quelUon    aright  ;     and    again    afked    him, 
"  Boyd,  before  this  rlranger  and  Lieutenant  Hail,  whs 
not  every  thing  right  ?"    Captain  Boyd  replied,  "  No, 
Campbell   you    well   know   I  wifhed  you  to  wait,  and 
confult  your  friends."     "Great  God,"  faid  I,   "Cap- 
tain Boyd,  do  you  accufe  me  before  thefe  gentlemen  of 
being  your  murderer  !  !"    You  certainly  faid  you  were 
ready. — Captain  Boyd  replied,  "  Yes"— and  foon  after 
continued,  "Campbell,   you  are  a  bad  man"     From 
lofs  of  blood,  he  was  now  unable  to  fit  on  his  chair,  and 
was  helped  into  an  adjoining  room  .   where  1  followed, 
by  far  the  mod  miferabie  man,  and  obferved  to  Cap- 
tain Boyd,  that  he  was  infinitely  the  nappieil  perfon  of 
the  two       Boyd  was  dying  :   1  knew  it ;  and  I  am  the 
caufe.      With  his  departing  breath,  he  has   forgiven, 
he  has   pitied  me  ;    but  he  has  alfo  accuted  me  of  a 
crime  at  which  human  nature  recoils  with  abhorrence. 
Good  God  !   and  am  I  then  a  murderer  ?  Tell  me,  my 
friend  ;     write    me  your  undiiguifed   opinion    on  this 
head.     At  prefent  I  cannot  think.      My  mitid  is  a  cha- 
os of  contending  paffions.      Shall  I  be  branded  a  fe- 
cond  Cain  ?   More  eager   than   a   lover  longs   for  the 
nuptial  night,  do  I  pant  for  death  ;  but  my  wife,  my 
children  fleet  before  my  troubled  fenfes,  conjuring  up  a 
thoufand  torments  ;  and  it  is  the  certainty  of  augment- 
ing their  prefent  diftrefs,  which   alone    withholds  me 
from  feeking  this  only  and  wretched  folace.       Twenty 
times,   with  eager  defperation  have  I  drawn  my  {word 
— twenty  times  has  the  fair  form  of  my  Eliza  turned 
its  point.     Yes,  matt  excellent  of  women,  for  thy  lake 
will  I  drive  to  fhake  off  thefe  vagaries,  thefe  dreadful 
waking  dreams,  which  haunt  my  imagination.      The 
husband  of  fo  much  tranfcendent  iovelinefs,  could  ne- 
ver perpetrate  a  deed  fo  black  ;  no,  I  am  no  murderer. 
Catch  the  welcome  founds,  oh  ye  winds,  and  convey 
them  to  the  utmofl  regions  of  the  world  ;  repeat  them 
ye  mountains  in  a  thoufand  echoes,  and  rebound  them 
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o'er  the  bofom  of  the  mighty  deep  ;  convey  the  glad 
tidings,  ye  gentle  zephyrs,  in  fofteii:  murmurs,  to  the 
ears  of  my  difconiolate  wife,  and  whifper  that  Camp- 
bell is  no  murderer.  Alas  !  can  all  the  briny  waters  of 
the  ocean  cleanfe-me  from  blood,  and  make  my  pollu- 
ted heart  fpotlefs  and  pure  ?  Did  not  his  expiring 
words  condemn  me  ;  and  are  they  not  regiftered  in  the 
Eternal's  book  ?  Better  had  it  been  for  me  that  all 
the  world  betides  mould  think  me  a  murderer,  than 
that  my  dying  friend  mould  think  and  call  me  lb. 

(i  Metliinks  the  wind  doth  sing  it  me,  and  the  thunder, 
Th       leep  and  dreadful  organpipe,  pronounces 
Murder."  ********* 

My  agony  of  mind  is  infupportable  ;  and  thofe  muft 
be  made  of  other  clay  than  mine,  who  could  bear  life 
under  this  heavy  prelTure  of  mifery. 

No  human  power  can  change  my  irrevocable  deter- 
mination. I  will  die  ;  but  not  by  my  own  hand  :  I 
will  furrender  myfelf  to  juflice,  and  before  the  offended 
laws  of  my  country,  ftand  an  unhappy  example,  and 
fufFer  a  violent  and  ignominious  death  for  the  benefit 
of  my  countrymen,  who  by  my  unhappy  exit  mail 
learn  to  abhor  the  too  prevalent  and  fafhionable  crime 
of  duelling. 

To  the  laft  moment  of  my  life,  believe  me 
your  unalterable  friend, 

HEK'RY  A.  CAMPBELL, 

Eliphalet  Thompson,  Ksq  ) 

fcu/y-ttreet)  St.  dames',  London.  > 


P.  S. — After  my  deceafe,  you  are  at  full  liberty  t© 
publifh  the  preceding  ientiments  ;  if  by  fo  doing,  you 
apprehend,  in  the  lead,  to  aid  the  caufe  of  virtue. 

Perfons  in  my  fituation,  when  they  write  or  fpeak, 
•are  generally  fuppofed  to  utter  their  true  and  undif- 
guifed  fentiments  ;  hence,  they  are  always  more  im- 
preffively  received. 

If  by  my  untimely  exit,  I  can  be  the  means  of  pre- 
feiving  one  unthinking  man  from  cherifhing  the  eva- 
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nescent  principles  of  false  honour,  and  from  precipi- 
tating himfelf  in  a  fatal  duel,  my  life  will  not  wholly 
have  been  paifed  in  vain. 

After  death,  the  bones  of  the  mod  atrocious  criminals 
are  converted  to  highly  important  purpofes  for  the  liv- 
ing ;  whereby  their  perfons  are  frequently  preferved 
from  pain,  and  even  death  itfelf.  And  I  pray  God, 
that  my  voluntary  furrender  to  the  offended  laws  of 
my  country,  together  with  the  juft  and  awful  decifion 
of  the  judges,  againit  the  crime  of  Duelling,  alias  Mur- 
der !  may  be  the  means  of  producing  a  fimilar  happy 
effect  in  curing  the  vundsoi  the  community  ;  and  aliena- 
ting them  from  the  crime  of  Duelling  ;  particularly 
with  my  deluded  countrymen,  who  feem  peculiarly, 
and  as  it  were  intuitively,  affected  with  this  mania  of 
deftruction. 

Thus,  individual  evil  may  fometimes  be  conducive 
to  the  publick  good. 

H.  c. 


LETTER  from  Mrs.  Campbell  to  Tier  husband,  date 


LONDON,  AUG.    20,    l8o8- 

WHERE  art  thou,  my  hufband,  my  friend,  my^ll  ? 
Thrice  has  the  earth  revolved  round  her  centre,  fince 
I  have  heard  aught  concerning  thee.  By  whofe  au- 
thority art  thou  confined  ?  What  ruffians,  by  vio- 
lence, detain  my  Henry  I  Did  not  a  burning  fever 
circulate  in  my  veins,  and  my  weak  and  difeafed 
limbs  refufe  their  office  ;  on  the  fvvift  wings  of  love 
would  I  cleave  the  fpace  'twixt  thee  and  me,  and  bear 
thee  away  triumphant  from  thy  cheerlefs  dungeon, 
breaking  thy  galling  fetters  round  thy  ruthlefs  gaoler  ! 
To  preferve  thee  from  a  violent  and  untimely  death, 
what  could  I  not  do  ?  This  idea  infpires  me  With 
more  than  -mortal  powers  ;  and  mere  mortc.ls  cannot 
withhold  my  purpofes. 

Great  afflictions,  my  love,  call  forth  great  and  la- 
tent energies  of  the  mind,  which  eife  might  ever  re- 
main dormant.  And  may  I  not  fay  with  truth,  that 
jjo  one  ever  had  the  touchftone   of  woe  fo  feverely  ap- 
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plied  as  I  have,  to  extract  thefe  latent  energies.  I 
am  wound  up  to  the  very  acme  of  human  calamity  ! 
Who  ever  drank  fo  deep,  even  to  the  very  dregs,  the 
bitter  draught  of  mifery  ?  The  deadly  potation  per- 
vades the  feat  of  life,  making  darknei's  horrible— -light 
infupportable  ! 

In  the  hiitory  of  the  conquefl  of  Mexico  and  Peru, 
by  the  Spaniards,  it  is  recorded,  that  Ataliba,  a  young 
and  beautiful  Princefs,  niece  to  the  Royal  Montezu- 
ma, was  taken  priioner  by  the  enemy.  Two  officers 
®f  equal  rank  fought  for  the  pofleflion  of  this  unfor- 
tunate woman  :  Neither  would  relinquifh  his  right  to 
the  other  ;  and  at  length,  to  fettle  their  animoftty, 
they  mutually  agreed  to  burn  their  wretched  victim 
before  a  flow  fire  Sentence  of  death  is  pronounced  : 
The  foldiery  feize  and  bind  the  unre  fining  fair  to  the 
fatal  flake*  The  faggot  crackles,  and  the  fpiral  flames 
afcend  ;  whilil:  in  the  centre,  enveloped  within  a  circle 
of  fire,  the  lovely  Princefs  is  feen,  diif  rafted  with  pain* 
tearing  her  beauteous  ringlets,  biting  her  own  flelli,and 
by  the  violent  diftortions  of  her  limbs,  evincing  the 
extremity  of  her  torment.  When  lo  !  her  eyes  are 
feen  fuddenly  to  fix  on  the  Deity  of  her  nation,  the 
Sun.  A  fhort  and  feivent  ejaculation  is  addreffed  to 
this  luminary  :  nor  did  fhe  pray  in  vain.  Penetrated 
with  the  wanton  cruelty  of  her  fcoffing  enemies  ;  goad- 
ed almoft  to  phrenfy  with  agony,  and  firmly  relying 
on  the  prefence  of  her  God,  this  courageous  woman, 
with  amozonian  nerve,  grafped  the  deadly  blazing 
flake,  hurling  instant  deitruclion  en  the  neareft  of  her 
inexorable  enemies,  and  with  an  unparalleled  fwiftnefs 
of  foot,  effected  an  efcape  from  her  christian  perfecutors. 
Although  no  chains  confine  me  to  the  fatsl.ftake, 
and  no  outward  flames  appear,  yet  the  internal  flame 
of  anguish  that  consumes  me,  infinitely  furpaiTes  the 
Princefs'  pains — and  equally  with  hers  are  they  un- 
merited. I  have  committed  no  crime.  Mercilefs 
Men  ! — -by  what  right  do  you  thus  goad  me  to  dif- 
traction,  by  your  unfeeling  human  laws  ?  But  what 
human  law  shall  prevent  an  injured  woman  imploring 
from  on  high  imprecations  on  her  murderers  ?     What 
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Human  law  can  prevent  their  being  heard  and  granted 
before  this  high  tribunal  ?  21st  Inst. 

Satellites  of  Law  ! — Minions  ! — It  is  your  accurfed 
machinations  only,  that  have  ingulphed  me  in  this 
vortex  of  defpair  !  Before  the  tribunal  of  your  own 
confciences  (if  any  ye  have)  are  you  condemned. — 
Tremble,  Sycophants  ! — Your  chicanery  (hall  no  lon- 
ger protect  you  from  an  injured  woman's  power.  I 
will  move  Heaven  and  earth  to  avenge  my  wrongs. 
The  injured  Ataliba  pray'd  to  her  God  : — Death 
fmote  her  enemies  ;  and  their  fcofflng  laughter  ferv'd 
for  their  own  funereal  dirge.  My  chriftian  God  will 
hear  a  chrlftian's  prayer,  when  too,  a  juft  pumihment 
is  pray'd  to  be  inflicted  on  you  for  the  unjult,  partial 
and  cruel  manner  in  which  you  put  in  force  a  code  of 
human  laws — depraved  at  beft  ;  but  with  your  ad- 
mi  aiftration,  execrable  !  The  force  of  my  forrows 
fhall  afcend  to  the  Moft  High  !  Already  I  feel  that 
it  has  : — And  although  but  a  poor  weak  woman, 
yet  am  I  ftronger,  incafed  with  the  impervious  armour 
of  Truth  and  Ju (lice,  than  a  whole  hoft  of  you,  bran- 
dishing the  impotent  weapons  of  fraud,  diffimulation, 
and  fubterfuge. 

Mon iters  ! — By  what  right  will  you  make  me  a 
widow? — my  children  fatherlefs  ?  God  judge  th  the 
heart  ;  you  by  law  and  evidence.  My  hufband  is  no 
detested  murqerer  ;  and  ye  are  all  devils,  who  have 
faid  he  was  ; — yes,  worfe  than  devils  ;  for  the  Prince 
of  Darknefs  never  yet  was  known  to  do  a  deed  fo 
black,  as  before  a  Court  of  Juitice,  to  accufe  an  innocent 
man  of  murder  This  apex  of  depravity  was  left  to- 
the  execution  of  human  devils  ! — And  even  Beelzebub, 
for  once,  (hall  hold  down  his  head,  abafhed  at  being 
furpatfed  by  your  tranfcendent,  unprecedented  wicked- 
nefs  and  cruelty  !  ! 

Ingrates  !....Ye  who  bore  falfe  teftimony,  and  you 
infatiate  Judges,  who  pronounced,  unjuitly,  fentence  of 
death  from  mutilated  and  equivocal  evidence  !....You 
may  truly  dread  that  jutr:  vengeance,  ready  to  bur»t 
upon  your  devoted  heads  !  The  deepelt  caverns  fhall 
not  protect  you  ;  for  even  there  fhall  the  lightnings 
of  the  Eternal  purfue  you,..  Scorch  up  your  blood,  and 
b   2 
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with  black  and  fulpluxreous  flame,  (lamp  your  external 
with  the  correfpondent  blacknefs  of  your  own  depra- 
ved hearts  !  'Tis  in  vain  you  call  on  the  mountains 
to  cover  you  :  the  cavities  of  earth  will  reject  inhabi- 
tants like  you  ;  nor  would  you  even  be  admitted  in 
JEtna's  fubterraneous  regions,  humbly  to  attend  with 
coal,  the  forge  of  Vulcan  ! 

In  what  age,  or  in  what  country,  have  the  laws 
againft  the  infirmity  of  duelling,  ever  been  rigoroufly 
enforced  ?  Who  ever  heard  of  an  inftance  among  a 
chriftian  civilized  people,  where  the  civil  law  pronoun- 
ced fentence  of  death  upon  the  furviving  duellift  ? — >. 
Will  poftcrity  believe  it,  when  they  fee  recorded  in  the 
aufpicious  and  enlightened  reign  of  George  the  Third 
— that  a  gentleman,  circulating  ennobled  blood  ;  hold- 
ing a  commifiion  in  the  army  from  his  Sovereign  ; 
Snd  Handing  among  the  firft  of  Old  England's  lift  of 
worthies,  as  a  valiant  Britiih  Officer— was  arraigned 
paid  tried  at  the  Bench,  for  fighting  a  duel,  and  by- 
twelve  men  pronounced  guilty  of  Murder  ? — Will 
they  believe  it  poffible,  that  this  brave  man  was  con- 
demned to  fuffer  an  ignominious  death  by  the  com- 
mon hangman  ?  O  God  ! — if  not  in  mercy  to  a  wo- 
man's fufferings,  let  not  this  black  event  pollute  the 
fair  page  of  Britim  glory. 

22d  Inst, Night. 

It  is  in  vain  that  I  feek  to  eafe  my  burfting  heart  in 
die  oblivion  of  repofe  ;  no  happy  vifions  hover  o'er  my 
bed :     Let 

"  Sleep  dwell  upon  thine  eyes,  peace  in  thy  breast  ; 
Would  I  vvere  sleep  and  peace,  so  sweet  to  rest !" 

No  tears  diftil  from  my  inflamed  eyes  to  give  a  mo- 
mentary relief  to  my  oppreffed  heart  : — Sad  luxury,  to 
vulgar  minds  unknown,  to  me  deny'd. 

O  Thou  !  at  whofe  word  myriads  rum  into  exift- 
ence,  and  whofe  frnile  diffufes  joy  through  all,  difpel 
the  gloom  of  sorrow,  and  chafe  hence  the  fhadow 
of  defpair  :  let  cheerfulnefs  revifit  my  fad  bofom,  and 
domeftick  felicity  once  more  reign  within  my  dwelling. 

In  thy  blest  company,  how  happy  was  I  once  ;-*- 
liow  wretched  now,  in  the  deprivation  !  Like  thofe 
evanefcent  glimmerings    be-fore   death,   which    fomor- 
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times  flatter  weeping  friends  with  illufive  hopes,  were, 
the  ferene  moments  that  whifpered  returning  peace  to 
my  foul,  when  you  left  me,  and  refigned  yourfelf  to 
unpityingjuftice      Alas!   they  are  fled. 

How  often  does  the  laft  evening  you  fpent  at'home> 
tf*3k  upon  my  mind  :  my  harp  was  then  the  feat  of 
harmony  ;  and  when  its  cords  gently  reverberated  the 
forrows  of  Eloifa  to  Abelard,  the  afflictions  of  thofe  un- 
fortunate and  perfecuted  lovers,  occupied  for  the  in- 
ftant,  my  whole  heart.  What  Abelard  was  to  Eloifa, 
thou  art  to  me  ;  and  all  the  afflictions  that  once  agi- 
tated the  departed  and  beatified  Eioifa,  now  pervade 
me,  difcoiouring  with  black  tints  my  future  profpects. 

A  few  of  my  mufical  friends,  wifhing  to  alleviate  my 
fufTerings,  performed  fame  pieces  they  knew  to  be 
particularly  pleating  ;  and  thought  to 

"Beguile    me  with  soft   Lydian    airs, 
In  notes  with  many  a   winding1  bout 
Of  linked  sweetness  long  drawn  out ; 
With  wanton  heed  and  giddy  cunning  ; 
Untwisting  all   the  charms  that  tie 
The  hidden  soul  of  harmony.1' 

Ah  !  my  Henry — they  only  wanted  the  accompani  - 
ment  of  your  fine  toned  Cremona,  to  have  made  them 
exquifite  ;  or  rather,  only  your  prefence.  Now  thou 
art  confined  in  acomfortlefs  dungeon,  environed  with 
black  and  peftilential  vapours  ;  no  friend  to  mitigate 
thy  griefs  ;  no  harmony  to  lull  thee  to  fogetfulnefs  :... 
and  while  thou  art  thus,  my  ears  are  deaf  to  mufick  ; 
my  eyes  fee  nothing  fair  but  thee,  and  my  imagination 
«an  pourtray  no  happinefs  fo  ,great  as  thy  releafe. 

Why  didft  thou  leave  the  wife  of  thy  bofom,  and 
empoifon  her  remaining  days  with  mifery's  fharpeft 
fting  ?  O  my  husband,  I  mean  not  to  accufe  thee  ; 
thy  own  agonies  cannot  bear  augmenting.  Excufe, 
deareft  Henry,  my  ravings.  Impute  them  to  their 
true  caufe,  a  boundlefs  love  for  thee.  Alas  !  I  fcarce- 
ly  know  what   I  write  ;  or  whether  it  be  night  or  dayv 

Chance  ! No,  it  is  not  chance  ;  for  what,  Father 

of  Lights,  what  has  chance  to  do  in  a  world  governed 
by  thy  Providence  ?  No  it  is  thy  Will  that  I  fhould 
fuffer  ;  that  one  woe  fhould  fucceed  another,  as  clouds 
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follow  clouds,  and  gather  into  ftorms  r  but  let  thy 
goodnefs  difperfe  them  ;  mercifully  difperfe  them,  be- 
fore they  overwhelm  me. 

See  how  my  fcalding  tears  fall  upon  the  paper...., 
Alas  !  they  are  the  firft  I  have  (lied  fmce  thy  unhappy 
condemnation  :  and  foon,  too  foon,  -fhall  my  bititir 
woes  dry  up  their  fource. 

23d  Inst. 

To  gain  thy  liberty,  and  reftore  my  own  happinefs, 
I  will  write  a  Memorial  to  our  Sovereign.  Inlpire  me 
O  ye  Mufes,  with  more  than  mortal  eloquence  !..... 
Teach  me  with  refiftlefs  energy,  and  perfuafive  pathos 
to  depict  the  widow's  fighs,  the  orphans'  tears  !  ..Learn 
me  to  modulate  my  expreffions  in  all  the  chromatick 
witchery  of  harmony  ;  and  like  the  dulcet  ipell  of  an 
JEolian  harp,  let  them  wind  around  my  Sovereign's 
heart,  and  gently  attune  it  writh  pity's  fofteit  plaint,  to 
feel  and  mitigate  my  woes  !  Let  me  impart  by  words 
only  the  half  of  my  iufferings  to  the  royal  eye,  and 
fuccefs  muft  crown  my  efforts  i 

Farewell,  my  dear  husband  ;  foon  fhall  my  fond 
arms  encircle  thee.  Till  then  adieu.  In  the  interim, 
let  the  light  virions  of  heaven-born  hope,  play  around 
th  v  heart,  and  difpeife  aught  that  militates  againft  thy 
happinefs. 

Be  comforted,  my  Henry  ;  our  Sovereign  cannot 
but  grant  thee  a  pardon,  when  thy  Eliza,  infpired  by 
her  boundlefs  affection  for  thee,fhaii  ponrtray  in  all  the 
glowing  imagery  of  perfuafive  eloquence,  thy  valiant 
prowefs  intheten'.ed  field.  Have  you  not  a  thousand 
times  called  me  irrefmible  ?      And  why   fhould  net  the 

Kmg  think  me  fo  ? Believe  me,  love,   1  am   cerrain 

of  fuccefs.  What  man  can  withitand  the  invincible 
arguments  of  a  beriuiifui  woman  in  tears  ;  who, 
warm'd  with  more  than  Demoiihenian  eloquence,  muft 
flaih  conviction  to  the  Ki;>g.  of  thy  merirs,  and  fheir 
bafe  requital  ?  Once  more,  adieu,  my  de^rcft  Henry  : 
Let  this  warm  kits  on  thy  lov'd  name,  refufcitate  thee 
with  renewed  vigour. 

ELIZA  CAMPBELL. 
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LETTER  from   My.   Campbell  to    his   <wife>   dated 

TUESDAY,     AUGUST      30,     l8o8, 

the  day  previous  to  his  execution.  ? 

Eight  o'clock,  A    M.    S 

I  ^"v  The  preceding  letter  of  Mrs.  Campbell  never  reached  her 
husband. 

Dearest  and  most  unfortunate  of  wives, 

MY  trial  is  at  length  over.     Twelve  impartial  men, 
and  my  own  countrymen,  have  on  their  oaths  declared 
me  guilty  of  murder.     This  world  has  now  no  charms 
for   me.       When  the  honour  of  a  foldier  is  tarnifhed, 
the  mantle  of  death  cannot  envelop  him  too  quickly  ; 
bat  the  reparation  from  you  and  my  children,  embitter 
the  lair,  moments  of  exiftence.     Death,   but  for  this, 
would  be  a  pleafing  emancipation  from  woe  :     Now, 
alas  !   his  dread  fummons  will  be  obeyed  with  unfpeak- 
able,  unavailing  regret  ;    but  fince   my  hitherto  fair 
name  is  now  coupled  with  infamy  and  crime,  neither 
yourfelf  nor  my  children  ought  to  wilh  me  to  live.   How 
many  times  fmce  my  condemnation  have  T  blamed  the 
tardy  moments  for  pafllng  fo  (lowly  between  me  and 
eternity  !   but  now,  when  a  few  fhort  hours  only  inter- 
vene ;  when  the  lad  unhappy  fceue  of  my   exiftence 
draws  fpeedily  to  a  conclusion,  I  experience  new,  pain- 
ful,   and   undefcribable  fenfations,  and  can   compare 
them  only  to  the  feelings    of  thofe  comfortlefs  wretch- 
es who  were  formerly  iuppofed  to  be  polTerTed  of  evil 
fpirtts.      Sometimes  I  am  feized  with  (Irange  fits  and 
alarms  ;  an  internal  fecret  agony  tears  my  bofom  and 
throws  me  into  a  ftate  of  defperation  !    Wretch  that  I 
am  !  I  then  (tart  up  and  pace  my  dark  and  loathfome 
dungeon,  and  by  the  violence  of  my  action,  and  clank- 
ing of  my  fetters,  attempt  to  drive  far  from  me  the  de- 
mon of  defpair.     Sleep,  the  only  folace  of  the  afflicted, 
flees  from  the  wretched  prifoner's  couch  ;  or  if,  per- 
chance, for  a  few  moments  he  ftrews  his  poppies  o'er 
my  weary  eyelids  ;  then  doth  my  ever  active  imagina- 
tion convey  me  to  thy  lov'd  pretence,  where  in  the  bo- 
fom of  my  family  all  is  tranquillity  and  peace.      Un- 
kind delusion !   Soon  thou  vanilheit,  leaving  only  re* 
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membrances  of  thofe  delicious  moments  !  Thus,  to 
the  fleeping  captive,  dreams  recal  all  the  bleflings  of 
which  he  is  deprived ;  heightening  by  the  contralt,  his 
prefent  fufferings.  Yet  a  little  longer,  and  the 
fleep  of  death  (hall  come  upon  me  :  the  crimfon  fluid 
fhall  forget  to  flow,  and  all  perception  be  loft  in  the 
€old  and  filent  grave. 

9  o'clock,  A.  M. 

In  tears,  in  affliction,  I  muft  leave  the  partner  of  my 
bed.  My  widowed  wife  and  protectlefs  children,  muft 
be  thrown  on  the  wide  and  pitilefs  world,  without  a 
friend  to  avert  from  them  the  innumerable  ills  inci- 
dent to  human  nature.  One  rafli  deed  of  mine  hath 
ftiroudcd  you  all  in  habiliments  of  grief ;  involved  you 
in  calamity,  and  perhaps  even  pecuniary  diftrefs.  That 
heart,  fo  generous  and  humane,  which  fo  oft  hath  felt 
for,  and  relieved  the  diftreffes  of  others  ;  may  now  alas, 
be  neceffitated  to  receive  the  niggard  bounty  of  others, 
when  in  more  happy  days  it  knew  only  the  art  of  be- 
llowing with  kindnefs  ;  enhancing  every  little  act  of 
charity,  by  that  heavenly  beneficence  and  fympathy 
with  which  thou  waft  wont  to  fmile  on  the  humble  pe- 
titioner. Now  how  changed  the  fcene  !  No  happy 
hufband  is  fondly  expected  to  cheer  with  his  welcome 
prefence.  a  fmiiing  family  I  And  do  you  not  all  load 
me  with  imprecations  for  defpoiling  you  of  felicity  ? 

10  o'clock,  A.  M. 

When  1  was  your  lover,  you  recollect  the  ftriking 
portrait  Clementi  executed  of  you  ;  which  you  know 
has  ever  fmce  been  in  my  poiTeffion.  On  an  oak  ta- 
ble, with  my  bible  on  one  fide,  and  a  dim  lamp  on  the 
other,  it  is  now  placed.  The  eye,  once  fo  animated,  is 
fwoln  with  weeping  ;  that  cheek  on  which  a  cherub 
fmiie  was  wont  to  fit,  is  now  pale  and  motionlefs  ;  and 
your  waving  ringlets  have  loft  their  auburn  hue  and 
grace  :  Such  does  your  lovely  portrait  appear  to  my 
diftempered  imagination.  Alas  !  am  I  not  fancifully 
hypochondriacal  ?  Why  am  I  not  permitted  to  place 
my  woes  to  the  account  of  inhofpitable  climates,  to 
disappointed  ambition,  to  the  malevolent  pcrfecutions 
ef  an  inexorable  enemy  ?  for  then  this  intolerable  load 
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of  difcontent  would  not  reft  entirely  upon  myfelf. 
But  woe  is  me  !  I  feci  it  but  too  acutely  I.  alone  am 
the  caufe  of  my  own  wretchednefs  ;  this  fame  bofom, 
which  formerly  contained  a  fource  of  eafe,*  of  gaiety, 
and  delight,  is  now  become  the  melancholy  repofitory 
of  a  thoufand  agonies  !  I  am  no  more  the  man  I 
once  was  Formerly  none  but  exhilarating  emotions 
moved  within  the  fphere  of  my  mind.  In  every  ftep  I 
took,  the  country  around  me  prefented  a  paradife  to 
my  eyes,  my  heart  became  expanded,  and  beat  high 
with  benevolence  to  all  the  world.  But  now  it  feems 
inanimate.. ..dead  to  every  fentiment,  except  that  of 
pungent  remorfe  ;  my  eyes  are  become  dry,  they  no 
longer  receive  refrefhment  from  the  balmy  moifture  of 
the  tears  of  fweet  fenfibility  ;  and  my  nerves  convey 
not  their  ufual  fenfations  to  my  brain.  I  fuffer  more 
than  I  can  poflibly  exprefs,  for  I  have  loft  the  only 
charm  of  life  :  that  active  energetick  power,  which 
created  worlds  around  me. ...is  no  more. 

Half  past  11  o'clock,  A.  M. 

How  often  have  I  thrown  myfelf  upon  my  dungeon 
and  implored  Heaven  for  the  cool  refrefhment  of  a 
fhower  of  tears,  as  the  farmer  prays  for  rain,  to  moif- 
ten  the  earth,  too  long  dried  up  by  the  fcorching  fun  ! 
but  the  Almighty  does  not  grant  either  rain  or  fun- 
fhine  to  importunate  fupplications.  Thole  delightful 
times. ..the  recollection  of  which  now  harrows  up  my 
foul.. ..why,  ah  !  why  were  they  fo  fortunate  ?  It  was 
becaufe  I  then  waited  patiently  for  the  bleffings  of  the 
Eternal,  and  received  them  with  a  heart  teeming  with 
gratitude  and  love  for  all  his  beneficent  difpenfations. 

12  o'clock,  M. 

You,  Eliza,  can  feel,  can  understand,  the  poignancy 
of  my  fenfations  ;  for  your  heart  is  the  feat  of  every  fe- 
minine virtue.  Senfibility,  my  dear  friend,  adds  the 
higheft  zeft  to  our  joys,  and  imparts  to  our  forrows  the 
moft  exquifite  pang.  Perfons  endowed  with  this  attri- 
bute, who  have  performed  beneficent  actions,  from  im- 
mediate feeling  or  impulfe,  enjoy  much  pleafure.  Their 
conduct,  too,  by  the   influence  of  fympathetick  affect 
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tion,  imparts  a  pleafure  to  the  beholder.  The  joy 
felt  both  by  the  agent  and  the  beholder  is  arGent  and 
approaches*  to  rapture  There  is  aho  an  energy  in  the 
principle,  which  produces  geat  and  uncommon  exer- 
tions ;  yet  both  the  principle  of  action,  and  the  plea- 
sure it  produces,  are  fhifting. 

"  Beauteous  as  the  morning  cloud  or   early  dew  3" 

like  them  too,  they  pafs  away.  The  pleafure  arifing 
from  knowledge  of  duty,  is  lefs  impetuous  :  it  has  no 
approaches  to  rapture  ;  it  feldom  makes  the  heart 
throb,  or  the  tear  defcend  ;  and  as  it  produces  no  trans- 
porting enjoyment,  it  feldom  leads  to  uncommon  exer- 
tion ;  but  the  joy  it  affords  is  uniform,  Heady,  and 
laiiing.  As  the  conduct  is  moft  perfect,  fo  our  happi- 
nefs  is  moft  complete,  when  both  principles  are  united  : 
when  oui  convictions  of  duly  are  animated  withieniibi- 
lity,  and  ienfibiiity  guided  by  convictions  of  duty. 

Thole  who  are  guided  by  inconfi derate  feeling,  will 
often  appear  variable  in  their  conduct,   and  of  couife 
irrefolute.     There  is  no  variety  of  feeling  to  which  per- 
fons  of  great  fenfibility  are  more  liable,  than  that   of 
great  elevation  or  deprefTicn  of  fpirits.     The  fudden 
unaccountable  tranfitions  from  the  one  to  the  other, 
are  not  lefs  ftriking,  than  the  vaft  difference  of  which 
we  are  confeious  in  the  one  mood  or  the  other.      In  an 
elevated   ftate   of   fpirits    we   form    projects,  entertain 
hopes,  conceive  ourlclves  capable  of    great  exertions, 
and  in  this  hour  of  tranfport,  undervalue  obftacles  and 
oppofitioH.     In  a  moment  of  depreffion,  the  fcene  is 
altered  ;  nature  ceafes  to  fmile  ;    or,  if  (he  fmiles,  it  is 
not  for  us  :  we  feel  ourfelves  feeble,  forfaken,  and  hope- 
lefs  ;    and  the  fpirit  formerly  fo  full  of  ardour,  fo  en- 
terpi  iiing  and  fupercilious,  becomes  humble  and  paf- 
five. 

Permit  me  to  quote  a  ftriking  inftance,  founded  on 
fact,  by  way  of  illuftrating  the  preceding  pofitions : 

"  Lorenzo  de  Medicis  had  a  lively  fancy  ;  he  was  a 
courtier,  ambitious,  and  had  his  mind  filled  with  ideas 
of  pageantry.  He  wifhed  to  enjoy  pre-eminence  :  but 
his  brother  Alexander,  the  reigning  prince,  was  an  ob- 
ftacle  to  be  removed ;  and  this  could  only  be  done  by 
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fpoiling  him  of  life.     The  difficulty  was  great ;  yet  it 
figured  lefs  to  his  heated  imagination  than  the  dignity 
and  enjoyment  he  had  in  view.      Elegant  in  his  man- 
ners, accomplished   in  every  pleafmg    endowment  ot 
foft  and  infinuating  addrefs,  he  had,  neverthelefs,  no 
fecret  counfellor  in  his  bread  to  plead  in  behalf  of  jus- 
tice.    Thus  prompted,  and  thus  unguarded,  he  perpe- 
trates the  death   of  his  brother.     He  fees  his  blood 
ftreaming  ;  hears  him  groan  in  the  agonies  u£  death  ; 
beholds  him  convulfed  in  the  pangs  of  departing  life. 
A  new  fet  of  feelings  arife  :  the  delicate,  accomplished 
courtier,  who  could  meditate  atrocious  injury,  cannot, 
without   being    afhamed,   and    difmayed,    witnefs  the 
bloody  object :    he  remains  motionlefs,   irrefolute,  ap- 
palled at  the  deed  ;  and  in  this  date  of  amazement,  nei- 
ther profecutes  his  defign,  nor  thinks  of  efcaping.    Thus 
without  druggie  or  oppofition,  he  voluntarily  furren- 
ders  himfelf  to  juftice,  and  is  punilhed  as  he  deferves." 
The  feelings  of  remorfe  which  once  agitated  the  un- 
happy Lorenzo, de  Medicis,  now  agitate  me.     In  times 
pa(t,  like  him,  my  pulfe  beat  high  with  expectation  : 
military  achievements,  polts  of  honour  and  emolument, 
and  the  deceitful  glitter  of  a  court,  parted  in  fuccetlion 
before  my  fenfes  ;  magnified,  like  the  little  images  be- 
sore  the  focus  of  a  magick  lantern  :  Like  Lorenzo,  too, 
I  was  in  the  high  road  to  preferment  :  refpecteJ  by  my 
inferiours,  loved  by  my  equals,  and  patronifed  by  my 
fovereign.      In  the  midli  of  this  my  career  to  honour 
and  happinefs,  when  I  drew  pleafure  from  every  thing 
around  me,  did   my  evil  genius  tempt  me  to  pen  this 
fatal  challenge  :   And  fhall  I  confefs  to  you  my  infatu- 
ation ?     t  was  weak  enough  to  fuppofe  that  this  duel 
w<  uld  add  a  ludre  to  my  former  exploits  ;  and  that  to 
kill  my  man  was  the  only  requisite  to  give  the  finifhing 
poiifh  to  my  fame  :    But  no  fooner  was  it  accompiifh- 
ed, than,  like  the  wretched  Lorenzo,  a  new  fet  of  ima- 
ges crowded  on  my  mind.      And  after  driving  in  vain 
for  months,  to  recover  my  former  energies  ;  like  him  I 
voluntarily  iuirendered  mylelf  to  justice  ;  being  firmly 
.convinced    that   a   fpeedy   death   was  the  only   mean 
whereby  to  efcape  that  bitternefs  of  woe  which  per- 
vades my  inmod  heart.  Mayest  thou,  my  dear  wife,  ever 
c 
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efcape  the  pangs  of  remorfe  ;  and  mayeft  thou  never 
experience,  "  how  {harper  than  a  ferpent's  (ting  it  is,'1 
to  be  involved  in  miferies  of  one's  own  producing  ; 
whereby  we  pervert  the  feelings  of  fenfibility  (vhich 
werebeftowed  on  us  as  a  great  bleffing)  into  the  great- 
eft  curfe. 

Wednesday,  2  o'clock,  A.  M. 

Every  eye  is  ihut  in  fweet  repofe,  fave  only  mine. 
The  tick  of  the  death  watch,  the  chirrup  of  the  cricket, 
with  the  watch-word  of  the  fentinels,  as  the>  reverbe- 
rate in  the  avenues  of  my  prifon,  are  the  only  founds 
which  break  upon  the  filence  of  the  night.  A  dark 
and  dreary  gloom  reigns  around,  correspondent  to  my 
mind.  And  in  thefe  laft  fad  moments  of  my  life, 
doth  my  Eliza  repofe  upon  a  bed  of  rofes  ?  Full  well 
I  know  thou  doft  not  ;  and  at  this  inftant  I  fee  thee, 
with  opprefTed  heart  and  tearful  eyes,  petitioning  the 
Father  of  Mercies  to  receive  into  his  holy  keeping,  that 
immortal  fpirit,  about  to  depart  from  thy  unhappy  huf- 
band.  The  facred  ardour  flowing  from  thy  virtuous 
and  lovely  lips,  cannot  but  afcend,  and  receive  favour 
in  the  prefence  of  the  Molt  High,  like  the  pious  ori- 
fons  of  martyred  AbeL  This  reflection  calms  the  fe- 
ver of  my  blood,  makes  me  refpire  with  more  eafe  : 
and  aroufes  me,  ere  yet  it  be  too  'ate,  to  feek  for  con- 
ization in  the  promiies  held  out  in  the  Chriliian  reli- 
gion. 

4  o'clock,  A  M. 

I  have  fpent  two  hours  in  reading  our  holy  bible ; 
and  my  mind  is  fomewhat  lefs  agitated.  Our  Redeem- 
er gave  himfelf  a  ranfom  for  all  mankind,  that  through 
his  fufferings  all  might  inherit  eternal  life  The  ma- 
lefactor who  fuffered  with  him,  was  he  not  immediate- 
ly tranllated  into  Heaven  ?  God  created  man  from 
his  own  free  will,  after  his  own  image,  to  live  a  life  of 
rational  happinefs.  Ergo,  the  more  of  rational  happi-. 
nefs  man  enjoys,  the  better  he  mult  anfwer  the  end  for 
which  he  was  created.  In  the  icale  of  animated  na- 
ture, God  has  made  man  preeminent  ;  endowing  him 
with  a  reflecting  mind,  and  giving  him  fupreme  com- 
aiapd  over  all  terreftrial  things.     Will  this  all-wife 
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and  merciful  Being  then,  after  breathing  into  exiftence 
man,  the  molt  noble  and  beautiful  of  his  works,  deem 
it  confident  with  his  Divine  Mercy  to  caufe  man's  im- 
mortal fpirit  to  fuffer  in  everlafting  mifery,  for  purfu- 
ing  the  dictates  of  thofe  feelings  which  Himfelf  im- 
planted in  the  heart  ?  when  too,  all  nature  teems  with 
hearts,  birds,  fillies  and  infects,  who  all  apparently  en- 
joy exiftence,  and  gratify  all  their  propenfities  to  the 
full,  without  the  fear  of  an  eternity  of  torment  hereaf- 
ter ?  It  is  an  invariable  law  in  all  animated  nature, 
for  the  large  and  ftrong  animals,  to  prey  on  the  fmall 
and  weak.  The  lion  is  an  hungered,  and  the  blood  of 
his  flaughtered  enemy  appeafes  his  appetite  :  the  lion 
does  but  gratify  the  impulfe  of  nature.  After  death 
he  is  not  punifhed  for  his  murderous  devaftations ; 
while  man,  by  following  the  fame  propenfities  of  his 
nature,  is  doomed  to  endlefs  torments  in  hell  fire,  ac- 
cording to  the  opinion  of  many  very  learned  commen- 
tators on  the  bible. 

Every  fed  of  Chriftians  acknowledge  one  of  the  at- 
tributes of  God  to  be  Infinite  Mercy. 

Let  us  for  a  moment  imagine  a  human  being  poflef£ 
ing  all  the  powers  of  Omnipotence.  We  will  fuppofe 
this  being  to  create  a  world,  fimilar  to  this  we  live  m : 
From  this  new  earth  he  fhall  form  a  race  of  human 
beings  fimilar  in  all  refpects  to  ourfeives  ;  and  fhall 
give  out  a  code  of  laws,  whereby  he  exprefsly  approves 
certain  actions,  and  promifes  a  reward  of  everlafting 
happinefs  for  their  due  performance  ;  and  difapproves 
others,  denouncing  everlafting  pain  to  thofe  who  com- 
mit them.  Is  there  a  human  being,  who  for  an  in- 
ftant  can  harbour  the  thought  of  inflicting  on  his  owrr 
created  beings,  his  children,  the  pains  of  hell,  for  ever 
and  ever,  for  infringing  a  few  points  in  this  code  of 
laws  ?  No  Chriftian  will  anfwer  in  the  affirmative. 
Then,  if  frail  man,  from  nature  prone  to  evil  as  the 
fparks  fly  upwards,  could  not  put  this  threat  in 
execution,  by  what  fophiftry  can  we  poffibly  fuppofe* 
that  an  infinite  and  all-merciful  God  will  execute  tmV 
denunciation  ?  Do  not  the  bowels  of  a  father  yearn 
with  compaflion  for  his  degenerate  children  ?  And  is 
not  all  the  world  one  great  family  of  children,  and 
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God  Almighty  their  father  ?  In  this  world,  when  a 
man  violates  the  civil  law,  and  is  arraigned  before  the 
bench  for  trial,  do  not  the  judges  always  endeavour  to 
proportion  the  punifhment  of  the  culprit  to  the  ciime 
he  has  committed  ?  The  peribn  who  pilfers  from  me 
a  toothpick,  is  not  fo  fevereiy  puniihed  as  he,  who 
m  the  hour  of  night,  fires  my  dwelling.  And  fhall 
that  all-wife  Being,  from  whom  juftice  flows,  pro- 
nounce on  thefe  two  men  the  fame  fentence  after 
death  ?  Will  the  punimment  be  proportioned  to  the 
crime,  to  have  the  man  who  robbed  me  of  the  tooth- 
pick, endure  the  fame  portion  of  mifery,  as  he  who 
fired  my  dwelling? 

Let  us  fuppofe  a  man  through  his  whole  life,  per- 
petrating the  moft  atrocious  crimes,  clofing  his  fangui- 
nary  career  by  fuicide.  This  man,  no  doubt,  merits 
punifhment ;  but  our  Heavenly  Father  will  never  mea- 
sure out  an  eternity  of  torment  for  the  fins  he  commit- 
ted in  this  fragile  momentary  life.  Eternity  !  without 
beginning,  without  end  !  finite  man  cannot  conceive, 
cannot  comprehend  thee  !  !  But  man  can  conceive  that 
the  committing  any  crime  in  this  world,  however  hei- 
nous, can  never  merit  or  receive  the  torments  of  hell 
to  all  eternity.  r 

5  o'clock,  A.  M. 

When  men  came  to  live  in  fociety,  they  could  not 
but  perceive,  that  many  evil  doers  efcaped  the  feveri- 
ty  of  the  laws  :  they  could  affect  only  open  crimes ; 
fo  that  a  curb  was  wanting  againft  clandefline  guilt  ; 
and  religion  alone  could  be  fuch  a  curb.  The  Per- 
fians,  the  Chaldeans,  the  Egyptians,  and  the  Greeks, 
introduced  a  belief  of  punifhments  after  this  life  ;  and 
of  all  the  ancient  nations  I  am  acquainted  with, 
the  Jew<  alone  admitted  temporal  punifhments.  At 
length  the  Pharifees  and  Eifenes  among  the  Jews 
admitted  the  belief  of  a  hell  in  their  way.  This  dog- 
ma the  Greeks  had  already  diiTeminated  among  the 
Romans,  and  the  Chriftians  made  it  a  capital  article 
of  faith.  Several  fathers  of  the  church  did  not  hold 
the  eternity  of  hell  torments  :....they  thought  it  very 
hard  that  a  poor  man  fhould  be  burning  forever  and 
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ever,  only  for  flealing  a  goat  !  An  honeft  well 
meaning  Huguenot  minifter  once  advanced  in  his 
fermons,  and  even  in  print,  that  there  would  be  a 
day  of  grace  to  the  damned  ;  that  there  mufl  be  a 
proportion  between  the  trefpafs  and  the  penalty  ;  and 
that  a  momentary  fault  could  not  deferve  an  ever- 
lafting  punifhment. 

I  have  the  authority  of  many  of  the  wifeft  men, 
and  beft  chriftians,  both  in  ancient  and  modern  times, 
to  ftrengthen  my  belief,  that  man  will  eventually  be 
happy.  And,  my  dear  wife,  it  affords  me  inexpreffi- 
ble  comfort  to  reflect,  that  after  death,  God  and  not 
man,  will  be  my  Judge.  That  All-Merciful  Being, 
who  fees  my  inmoft  heart,  will  never  doom  me  to 
endlefs  fufferings,  for  my  late  unhappy  deviation  from 
firict  right. 

8  o'clock   A.  M. 

The  hour  draws  near  for  my  diffolution.  Already 
I  hear  the  bufy  hum  of  people  collected  to  witnefs  the 

laft  and  eventful  fcene  of  my  death  : then  fhall  my 

foul  be  feparated  from  the  body,  and  flee  to  unknown 

regions Death  ! Grave  !..... Immortality  ! 

How  much  talked  of;  how  little  underftood  !  We 
view  death  as  the  common  lot  of  all,  except  ourfelves, 
A  man  in  health,  though  certain  that  this  event  muft 
inevitably  overtake  him,  unto  the  laft  minute,  views 
it  only  at  a  di (lance,  and  feels  not  its  imperceptible 
approach  in  each  pafling  moment.  And  even  \> 
though  humanly  certain  of  being  about  to  experience 
death yet  I  cannot  bring  myfelf  to  realize  it. 

Half  past  9  o'clock.  A  M. 

What  is  the  portion  of  time  allotted  the  longeft  life 
of  man,  compared  with  that  which  has  gone  before, 
and  that  which  will  folio w»  ?  We  are  noc  confcious 
of  that  which  has  elapfed  previous  to  our  exiftence.. 
Shall  we  have  perceptions  after  death,  of  what  is  to 
come  ? 

All  nations  and  people,  in  every  age  of  the  world, 
from  the    mo  ft  enlightened,  down  to  the  mod  igno- 
rant ;  from  the  Eaftern  Dervife  to  the  American  Sav~ 
stgp,  all  believed  in  future  exigence  in  different  ways' *■ 
c  3 
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The  Egyptians  built  their  maffv  pyramids  folely  for 
the  receptacles  of  vheir  bodies  after  death,  which  they 
firmly  believed  would  lie  entombed  a  thouiand  years, 
when  their  fouls  would  again  be  reunited  to  their  bo- 
dies. The  philofophers  of  the  Eaft,  believed  in  tranfc 
migration;  and  that  after  death,  the  fouls  of  men 
animated  the  bodies  of  l^eafts  or  birds,  an  allotted  term 
of  time.  Various  tribes  of  Savage**  have  their  bows 
and  arrows  interred  with  their  dead  bodies  ;  expect- 
ing to  ufe  them  in  their  new  ftate  of  exigence.  Afri- 
can Slaves  have  been  known  to  jump  overboard  from 
veffels  at  fea,  and  drown  themfelves,  under  a  firm 
conviction  of  revifiting  their  departed  friends  in  a 
new  and  pleafant  country. 

Thus,  we  all  feel  within  us,  (though  with  different 
impreffions)  that  immortal  fpark  of  aethereal  fire,  em- 
anating from  God,  and  which  can  never  become  ex- 
tinct. The  globe  we  inhabit  mall  be  deftroyed  ;  con- 
vulfions  will  rend  in  twain  the  furrounding  univerfe  : 
millions  of  worlds  yet  unborn,  may  be  created,  and 
perform  their  evolutions  a  limited  time  ;  then  pafs 
away  in  fervent  heat,  leaving  not  a  wreck  behind  ! — ■■ 
whiht.  Man,  that  little  animalcule  in  the  univerfe,  fhall 
burft  the  gates  of  death,  and  appear  in  priftine 
fplendour,  an  immortal  Spirit,  before  the  throne  of  the 
Molt.  High  !  !  This  idea  animates  me  with  divine 
enthufiafm,  and  expands  my  heart  with  warmeft  grat- 
itude to  my  God. 

What  is  this  Death,  that  we  do  thus  frirink  from 
with  ahhorrence-*-paralyzing  our  fenfes  in  apathy  ? — - 
Is  it,  that  by  death  we  dread  annihilation  ? — or,  rath- 
er is  it  not  a  chilling  fear  of  living  forever  in  tor- 
ments ?  Far  from  me  be  baniffi'd  fuch  cruel  and  vin- 
dictive purpofes  of  the  Deity.  Our  Redeemer,  when 
on  earth,  taught  his  difciples  and  others  to  love  chrif- 
tianity  by  perfuafive  kindnefs,  and  clothed  his  Heav- 
enly Father  in  attributes  of  univerfal  love  ; — whereas 
many  of  our  bible  expounders,  teach  us  to  dread  his 
Infinite  Power,  and  pourtray  him  as  fitting  at  the 
Reiurre&irmDay,in-  the  Heaven  of  Heavens,  arrayed  in 
awful  Majefty,  pronouncing  the  .irrevocable  anathema 
■  ■    "  Depart  ye  Cur-fed,''  &c.  again  ft  the  larger  por- 
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tion  of  mankind. Oh  <k>d  !   I  thank  Thee  that  I 

am  rfot  like  one  of  them  ;  and  that  at  this  awful  mo- 
ment, thou  caufeft  my  heart  to  beat  high  with  ardour, 
in  the  expectation  of  being  received  into  thy  blest  pref* 
ence,  in  another  and  a  better  world. 

Ha  f  past  10  o'clock,  A   M. 

My  chaplain  has  juft  left  me  :  the  milk  of  human 
kindnefs  circulates  in  his  heart  ;  and  he  hath  impart- 
ed much  conlblation.  A  few  moments  only  fhall  I 
inhale  the  vital  air  : — the  golden  chalice  fhall  be  brok- 
en, and  my  Immortal  Spirit  reafcend  to  the  bofom  of 
that  God  from  whom  it  emanated  !  Farewell,  beft 
and  deareft  of  wives  : — ■ — Farewell, — forever  ! 

Forever  ? No In    a  future  'Irate  we  fnall  know 

each  other  again.     Let  this  thought  infpire  thee  with 

fortitude,    and    even  tranquillity. Ye-,  my  dear 

wife we    fhall   know    each  other    hereafter » 

The  few  remaining  moments  of  my  wretched  life? 
muft  be  devoted  to  God,  in  fervent  prayer  : 

HEAVENLY  Father  ! On  the  brink  of  eterni- 
ty.....vouchfafe  to  hear  and  grant  thL  my  laft  petition.. 

From  Thee   proceed  all  things: Thou  fpaken> 

and  the  univerfe  appeared Thy  Creative  Power  hath 

filled  the  immenfity  of  fpace   with   countlefs  worlds  • 
and  thy  Infinite    Wifdom  caufeth  them  to  revolve  in 
due  harmony  and  order  ;  Thyfelf  the  centre  and  the 
gravitating  point.      On  thefe  Thy  glorious  works,  Thou 
haft  breathed  the  breath  of  life,  and  myriads  of  beings 
exift   for  Thy  glory,    and     their    own  happineis.. ...... 

From  pole  to  pole  ;  from  the  riling  to  the  letting  lun, 
Thy  radiant  iplendour  is  feen  ;  Thy  unfpeakable  gac  d« 

nef  acknowledged. —Thyfelf  the  centre  from  which 

Juftice  and  Mercy  do  flow  : All  rank.,  all  ages,  all 

nations,  and  all  worlds,  worfhipping  Thee  in  various 
ways  and  forms,  from  the  beginning  to  the  end,  fhall 
all  be  judged  by  Thee  ;  and  Thou  wilt  apportion 
then-  rewards  or    punifhment,   with   unerring  Juftice. 

Omniicient,andOmniprefent  throughout  the  bound- 
lef  >  expanfe. ;  Thou  knoweft  better  than  I  can  exprefs, 
how  much  I  am  pervaded  with  a  conviction  of  Thy 
immortal   beneficence    and  rectitude Thou    canft 
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break  the  galling  chains  of  the  malefactor  ;  and  ftrew 
his  path  of  death  with  rofes. 

Vouchfafe Father  of  Mercies,  through  the  blood 

and  fuffe rings  of  Thy  only  begotten  Son,  Jefus  Chrift, 
to  receive  my  Immortal  Soul  into  the  realms  of  light 
and  blifs  ;  after  Thou  ilialt  have  purified  it  from  all 
pollution. 

And  while  I  pray  for  myfelf,  let  me  not  be  un- 
mindful Heavenly  Father,  of  her  whofe  endearing  vir- 
tues have  miniftered  to  my  earthly  comforts  ....Thou 
haft  feen  fit  to  exalt  her  far  above  other  women  in 
lovelinefs  and  virtue  ;  and  if  it  be  confident  with  Thy 
Divine  Will,  let  her  portion  of  happinefs  be  propor- 
tionably  greater. — And  now  that  Thou  art  about  to 
take  from  her   an  earthly    fupport  ;  be    Thou  then, 

O  my   God,  her  comfort  and  her  all. Thou  haft 

promifed  to  be  the  father  of  the  widowed  and  father- 
lefs  :....Look  down  then  on  her  unprotected  fituation  : 
Raife  her  up  kind  and  provident  friends,  in  the  place 
of  thofe  me  may  lofe  :....May  her  feelings  be  fhielded 
from  the  contumely  of  the  ignorant  and  callous  :.... 
May  her  modeft  and  retiring  virtues,  which  fhrink 
from  the  publick  gaze,  be  duly  appreciated  by  the  dif- 
cerning  few  :....And  mod  fervently,  O  my  God,  I  in- 
treat  Thee  to  mitigate  the  poignant  force  of  the  de- 
privation lhe  is  about  to  fuffer  by  my  untimely  death  : 
Let  the  truths  Thou  haft  revealed  in  the  Chriftian 
Religion,  be  a  healing  balm  to  her  forrows. — Shield 
the  fenfibilities  of  my  children  from  receiving  too 
rude  a  mock  by  this  my  humiliating  and  difgraceful 
exit. 

Blefs,  O    God,  with    immortal  joys    the  departed 

Spirit  of  my  martyred  adverfary. Though  a  fan- 

guinary  death  cut  him  oft.  in  the  midft  of  earthly 
comforts  ;  mayeft  Thou   now  fhower  upon  him  the 

choiceft  of  Thy  celeftial  and  never  ending  joys  : 

Let  him  be  replete  with  a  juft  fenfe  of  Thy  manifold 
perfections  and  goodnefs  : — And  blefs  with  a  Heavenly 
Father's  kindnefs,  his  forlorn  widow,  and  portionlefs 
infant  children  ;  and  fmile  upon  all  who  were  by  ties 
of  confanguinity,  more  particularly  impreiTed  with  a 
fenfe   of  his  many    excellencies. Let  the  light  q| 
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Revealed  Religion  illumine  the  whole  earth.  And  when  the  last 
trump  shaii  sound  •  when  the  graves  shall  give  up  their  dead, 
and  ail  nations  of  all  worlds  shall  stand  before  Thy  throue  j  may 
all  have  addressed  to  them  in  accents  of  Divine  harmony  and 
fave  ..."  Come  ye  blessed  into  everlasting  glory,  prepared  for 
"  you  from  the  foundations  of  the  earth." 


MEMORIAL 

WRITTEN    AND    PERSONALLY    DELIVERED  TO    HER    MAJES- 
TY,  THF    QUEEN     JF    ENGLAND,    BY    THE    UNHAPPY 
WIDOW    OF    THE    LATE  MAJOR  CAMPBELL. 

To  His  Most  Sacred  Majesty,  George  the 
Third,  Defender  of  the  Faith,  and  Su- 
preme Ruler  O'Wr  the  united  kingdoms  of 
England,  Ireland  and  Scot  land..,. his 
most  disconsolate  subject,  the  wife  o/Hen- 
ry  A  lex  a  \der  Campbell, /ate  a  Ma- 
jor  in  Your  Majesty's  service^  sends  this 
humble  Petition. 

Most  Gracious  Sovereign  ! 

MAY  the  blessings  of  thy  God  ever 
wait  on  thee  ;  may  the  Sun  of  glory  shine 
around  thy  head,and  may  the  gates  of  plenty, 
honour  and  happiness  be  always  open  un- 
to thee  and  thine  :  may  the  ravages  of  war 
be  averted  from  thy  happy  realms,  and  may 
Peace  spread  her  mantle  of  prosperity  o'er 
thy  glad  isles  :  may  no  sorrow  distress  thy 
days,  may  no  grief  canker  thy  nights  :  may 
all  the  calamities  incident  to  human  nature, 
shrink  back  appalled  at  the  circle  of  thy 
virtues  :  may  the  pillow  of  peace  kiss  thy 
cheek,  and  the  pleasures  of  imagination  at- 
tend thy  dreams  ;  may  thy  days  be  many  and 
happy,  and  when  the  curtain  of  death  gently 
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closes  around  the  last  sleep  of  human  exist- 
ence, may  the  angels  of  thy  C*od  attend  thy 
bed,  and  take  care  that  the  expiring  lamp 
of  life,  shall  not  receive  one  rude  blast,  to 
hasten  its  extinction. 

And  whilst  thy  own  cup, O great  King, 
overflows  with  happiness,  think,  oh  !  think, 
ere  yet  it  be  too  late,  and  remove  the  bitter 
draughts  of  others.  Let  not  the  orphan's 
tears  and  widow's  sighs  overspread  your 
hemisphere  with  clouds  of  gloom.  Thou 
knowest,  most  august  King,  the  adaman- 
tine chains  which  the  ties  of  wedded  love 
bind  around  the  husband  and  the  wife  :  let 
the  endearing  and  feminine  attractions  of 
thy  own  lovely  spouse-,  bring  conviction  of 
their  power,  and  inspire  thee  with  the  god- 
like attribute  of  dispelling  the  woes  of  oth- 
ers. Speak  but  the  word,  and  the  chains 
ot  my  husband  shall  burst  asunder  ;  my 
bosom  shall  be  his  pillow,  and  my  throb- 
bing heart  lull  him  to  repose his  galling 

fetters  shall  give  place  to  the  silken  chains 
of  love  : all  will  then  be  felicity,  the  hap- 
py effect  of  thy  kingly  authority. 

As  thou  art  far  exalted,  O  King,  in 
power  above  other  men  ;  so  let  thy  wis- 
dom be  equally  preeminent  ;  and  let  not 
the  local  pedantick  views  of  thy  subjects 
influence  thy  decisions.  The  Judges  of  thy 
laws  have  condemned  my  husband  ;  but 
they  have  taken  cognizance  only  of  one  in- 
dividual action  ;  whilst  Your  Majesty,  like 
our  Heavenly  Judge,  will  scan  all  the  ao 
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tions  of  your  condemned  servant.. .."  noth- 
ing extenuating,  or  setting  down  aught  in 
malice."  This  one  rash  unhappy  act  is  all 
the  speck  which  the  strictest  scrutiny  can 
discover  to  tarnish  a  whole  life  of  virtue. 
Black  specks  have  also  been  discovered  in 
the  sun  ;  but  doth  that  little  speck  induce 
the  Eternal  to  hurl  the  sun  from  his  centre, 
and  make  our  svstein  a  black  chaos  ?  Just 
what  the  sun  is  to  our  earth  is  my  husband 
to  me  ;  and  let  not  this  one,  and  only  little 
dark  point  in  him, eclipse  all  his  former  long 
tried  virtues  : — Let  the  bright  sun  of  his 
eyes  chase  far  away  my  direful  melancho- 
ly ;  restore  again  to  my  longing  arms  my 
all,  my  every  thing  that's  dear. 

Reflect,  most  august  King,  on  the 
causes  which  produced  this  melancholy  ca- 
tastrophe  My  unhappy  husband,  on 

the  eventful  twenty-third  of  June,  was  pub- 
lickly  reprimanded  in  the  presence  of  the 
whole  regiment  by  his  commanding  officer, 
for  pronouncing  a  military  order,  which 
was  sanctioned  as  correct,  by  the  highest 
authority.  How  could  this  publick  rebuke 
fail  of  irritating  his  feelings  ?..... And  in  this 
state  of  irritation  did  his  departed  friend, 
Capt.  Boyd,  sting  his  heart  anew  with  lan- 
guage which  no  gentleman  could  submit  to 
hear  with  impunity 

Your  Majesty,  doubtless,  possesses 
the  documents  of  the  trial,  in  which  vou 
cannot  but  particularly  notice,  that  Capt. 
Boyd  conveyed,  in  unequivocal  terms,  the 
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Lie  to  my  husband.  No  person  in  any 
sphere  of  life,  who  had  the  least  pretensions 
to  the  gentleman,  could  let  this  vile  epi- 
thet, "  like  the  idle  winds, "  pass  unheeded 
by.  In  all  ages,  and  among  all  civilized 
people,  this  term  has  ever  been  considered 
as  one  of  the  highest  and  most  disgraceful 
reproaches  ;  and  which  no  man  ever  did 
or  ever  will  patiently  submit  to.  It  then, 
universal  custom  has  ever  sanctioned  a  pri- 
vate gentleman  to  redress  as  a  man  ot  hon- 
our this  indignity,  how  much  more  will 
custom  sanction  this  mode  of  redress  in  a 
soldier  and  an  officer,  who  has  had  this 
biting  epithet  bestowed  upon  him.  What 
all  your  subjects  then  deem  just,  your  Ma- 
jesty cannot  deem  unjust. — And  for  thy 
honour, as  well  as  for  justice,  let  not  a  brave 
British  Officer  suffer  a  vile  and  ignomini- 
ous death  for  being  necessitated  to  spill 
human  blood  to  wash  away  the  imputation 

on  his  till  then  untarnished  name Let 

the  Royal  mandate  of  pardon  be  issued  ; 
and  it  will  be  recorded  in  the  page  of  his- 
tory, first  among  the  long  list  of  thy  meri- 
torious and  merciful  actions. 

The  publick  voice  hath  proclaimed  my 
husband  to  stand  high  in  the  annals  oi  fame, 
for  acts  of  cool  intrepid  courage,  whilst 
fighting  the  battles  of  his  King  and  coun- 
try : and  that  he  might  n<>t  lose  the  laur- 
els gained  by  toil  and  blood. ...that  he  might 
not  be  stigmatized  by  the  army  and  the 
world  as  a  poltroon  and  coward.. ..he  was 


TO  THE  KING.  3.7 

compelled  to  retrieve  his  blighted  name,  ta 
uplift  the  weapon  of  death  over  his  unjust, 
unthinking  adversary.  He  had  the  choice 
of  only  two  alternatives  :  either  tamely  to 
brook  the  epithet  of  coward,  and  be  the 
butt  to  receive  the  satirical  and  envenom- 
ed arrows  of  the  whole  army  :..,.or,  by  a 
challenge,  manfully  to  repel  these  igno- 
minious taunts.  My  husband  adopted  the 
latter  :....no  man  could  do  less  ;  and  1  hope 
a  due  sense  of  honour  will  ever  prompt  all 
British  officers,    properly  to  resent  a  direct 

impeachment  of  their  courage Nor  have 

I  any  hesitancy  in  declaring,  that  I  think 
your  Majesty  would  disgracefully  cashier 
any  officer  of  the  army  who  should  not  resent 
the  insult Maj. Campbell  received,  in  the 
same  manner  he  has  done.  Your  Majesty 
certainly  would  not  suffer  a  vile  coward  to 
remain  in  the  camp,  and  wear  tbe  exter- 
nals of  valour,  lest  his  pusillanimityshould 
infect  the  whole  corps  :.... And  I  hope, 
for  the  honour  of  your  Majesty's  far  famM 
name,  that  Coward  and  British  Officer  may 
never  be  coupled, 

How  delicate  is  the  texture  of  a  Sol- 
dier's honour  !....and  to  retain  it  unsullied, 
custom  compels  him  to  resent  the  slightest 
aspersion  on  it.  It  cannot  be  possible  that 
your  Majesty,  so  justly  and  universally  es- 
teemed for  benevolence,  can  ever  give  the 
Royal  Signet  to  the  decisions  of  your  rigo- 
rous Judges. ...Your  Royal  hand  can  never 
pollute  itself  by  signing  the  Death  War* 
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rant  of  one  who  has  bled  in  the  defence  of 
your  sacred  person. 

Consider,  dread  Sire,  how  much 
more  magnanimous  and  godlike  it  will  be 
for  thee  to  err  on  the  side  of  heaven-born 
Humanity,  than  on  that  of  rigorous  pun- 
ishment for  a  questionable  crime.     One  of 

our  wisest  Lawgivers  has    said "  better 

"  that  ninety-nine  guilty  men  escape  punish' 
"  ment,  than  that  one  innocent  man  should 
lc  suffer"  Let  not  the  justice  and  human- 
ity of  these  sentiments  be  lightly  effaced 
from  your  Majesty's  heart. — And  think5 
oh  !  think,  Mighty  Sovereign,  ere  yet  it  be 
too  late,  how  much  future  remorse  thou 
mayest  escape,  by  preventing  the  untimely 
death  of  an  innocent  man.  If  the  decision 
of  the  Court  be  executed,  not  all  your  Ma- 
jesty's worldly  honours,  your  glittering 
trappings  of  Royalty,  your  widely  extend- 
ed conquests,  nor  your  invincible  thunder- 
ing navy,  can  banish  from  your  sleepless 
couch  the  fearful  certainty  of  depriving  an 
innocent  man  of  an  Immortal  Gift  ! 

Your  Majesty  cannot  but  be  duly 
sensible,  and  must  duly  appreciate  his 
manifold  services  in  the  field  of  combat.— 
For  his  King  and  country  was  he  ever 
ready  to  spill  his  blood  ;  and  let  not,  O 
merciful  King',  his  valiant  services  be  re* 
called  in  vain.  By  every  thing  dear  to 
you  in  this  world,  by  your  hopes  of  sal- 
vation hereafter grant,  oh  !  in  pity,  grant 

*o  a  weak  and  unhappy  woman,  this,  her 
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first,  her  last,  and  only  request  :  let  tears 
no  more  be  seen  to  issue  from  my  swoPn 
eyes  ;  no  longer  let  my  cheek  be  moisten- 
ed  from  this  briny  source.  Say  but  the 
word,  and  joy  shall  sparkle  from  those  eyes9 
and  after  my  Henry,  they  can  see  on  this 
vast  globe,  nothing  so  fair  as  thee. — -And 
when  my  infant  children  hang  around  me, 
crying  that  wicked  men  have  lockM  papa 
up  ;  'tis  thou,  O  King,  canst  gladden  their 
little  hearts, and  restore  to  them  a  Father  * 
Godlike  action  !  for  which  thy  country 
must  thank  thee,  and  the  wife  and  chil- 
dren of  my  Campbell  will  ever  revere  thee, 


The  following  remarks  respecting  the  execution  of  Maj.  CAMP- 
EEll,  are  token  from  the  same  paper  containing  the  particulars  of 
his    Trial. 

LONDON,   SEPT.   5,  1808. 

MAJOR  CAMPBELL. 

THIS  unfoWunate  Officer  suffered  at  12  o'clock  at  noon,  on 
Wednesday,  August  3 1st,  amidst  a  vast  multitude  of  spectators. 
He  met  his  death  with  pious  and  becoming  fortitude,  having 
spent  his  last  moments  with  Dr.  Bowie,  the  father  of  his  amia- 
ble and  distressed  widow.  His  body,  after  having  been  sus- 
pended the  usual  time,  was  put  into  a  hearse  in  waiting,  which 
left  the  town  immediately,  escorted  by  Dr.  Bowie,  for  Ayr,  in 
Scotland,  to  be  interred  in  the  family  vault.  To  describe  the 
distresses  of  the  fond  wife  of  the  deceased  would  be  impossi- 
ble. Mrs.  Campbell,  who,  it  is  already  known,  has  used  every 
effort  to  preserve  the  life  of  her  partner,  left  Loudon  by  the 
Glasgow  mail  on  Saturday  night,  frantick  betwixt  hope  aud 
despair,  but  still  cheered  with  the  probability  of  her  solicitude 
obtaining,  at  lea^;,  another  respite.  On  Monday  morning,  the 
friend  of  her  husband,  at  whose  house,  in  Bury-Street,  St, 
James',  she  resided,  whilst  in  London,  received  a  letter  from  the 
lady's  father,  with  the  intelligence  that  "  Major  Campbell  was 
no  more,"     Mrs,   C.  reached  Ayr  on  Tuesday  morning,  the 
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very  time  the  corpse  of  her  husband  arrived,  and  we  must  here 
leave  the  tragick  scene.  Major  Campbell  in  his  conversation, 
with  his  intimate  friends,  previously  to  surrendering  himself, 
had  always  said,  that  if  he  were  convicted  of  murder,  he  should 
suffer  as  ah  example  to  duellists  in  Ireland  ;  and  it  was  always 
his  opinion,  that  a  jury  would-  so  convict  him.  It  has  been 
erroneously  stated,  that  the  jury  recommended  the  deceased  to 
mercy  from  his  universal  good  character  5  but  the  jury  recom- 
mended him  in  consequence  of  the  duel  havingbeen  a  fair  one, 
although  by  direction  of  the  Judge,  they  were  bound,  on  their 
oaths,  to  convict  the  prisoner  of  murder.  Major  Campbell, 
previous  to  his  death,  observed,  that  life  was  not  an  object  so 
jiear  to  him,  as  the  reflection  was  distressing  that  his  children 
and  family  should  bear  the  stigma  that  he  was  executed  for 
Murder  !  His  fate  has  been  rendered  peculiarly  interesting, 
by  the  unremitting  exertions  of  Mrs.  Campbell  to  procure  a 
mitigation  of  his  punishment,  in  the  prosecution  of  which,  she 
appears  to  have  endured  fatigues  of  body  and  mind,  which 
might  be  supposed  too  great  for  female  strength.  On  her  ar- 
rival at  Windsor,  with  a  Memorial  to  his  Majesty,  suppli- 
cating mercy,  it  was  eight  o'clock,  and  his  Majesty  had  re- 
tired to  his  apartment.  Her  Majesty,  notwithstanding,  pre- 
sented the  Memorial  that  night,  and  Mrs.  C.  received  the 
kindest  attention  from  the  whole  of  the  Royal  Family  -y  but  it 
appears  to  have  been  a  case  to  which  the  Royal  Mercy  could 
not  be  extended,  and  the  law  has  been  accordingly  permitted  to 
take  its  course 

Major  Campbell  made  his  escape  from  Ireland  afi 
and  lived   with  his  family  under  a  fictitious   na 
months  at  Chelsea  :— -The  duel  took   place  in  Jun 
his  mind  became  so  uneasy,   that  he  at  last  deter^ 
render  himself  to  take  his  trial,    be  the  result  w 
He  was  first  cousin  to  the  Earl  of  Breadalband, 
and  beloved  of^ail  his  friends.    It  is  superfluous  t 
Campbell  is  a  most    amiable     woman.— She 
children. 

The  unfortunate   catastrophe  which  produce 
resuit  to  Major  Campbell,  it  is  to  be  hoped  will 
a  lesson  to  mankind  of  salutary  influence      B 
were  gentlemen,  eminent  in  their  profession, 
and  honour,  who  had  long  lived  on  terms  of 
and  esteem      The  unfortunate  irritation  of 
deprived  society  of  one  of  the  best  of  men,,  a 
infant  family  to  mourn  their  irreparable  lo 
the  most  awful  kind  has  fallen  to  the  lot  o 
amiable  wife  and  infant  family  are  a^so  inv 
tress  which  the  human  mind  can  conceive. 

From  the  period  of  the  unhappy  event, 
tragiek  scene,  Mf-jcr  Campbell  evinced  th 
for  what  had  happened  to  his  friend. 
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